Mi Gente by Palafox, Alejandra
CouRaGeouS Cuentos: A Journal of Counternarratives





Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/courageouscuentos
Part of the Bilingual, Multilingual, and Multicultural Education Commons, Chicana/o Studies
Commons, Civic and Community Engagement Commons, Community-Based Learning Commons,
Creative Writing Commons, Curriculum and Instruction Commons, Domestic and Intimate Partner
Violence Commons, Educational Sociology Commons, Ethnic Studies Commons, Feminist,
Gender, and Sexuality Studies Commons, Gender and Sexuality Commons, History Commons,
Inequality and Stratification Commons, Latin American Languages and Societies Commons,
Latina/o Studies Commons, Modern Literature Commons, Politics and Social Change Commons,
Race and Ethnicity Commons, Reading and Language Commons, and the Theory, Knowledge and
Science Commons
This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial 4.0 License
© 2016 Department of Critical Race, Gender & Sexuality Studies (CRGS) at Humboldt State University.
This Counternarratives and Reflections is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at Digital Commons @ Humboldt State University. It
has been accepted for inclusion in CouRaGeouS Cuentos: A Journal of Counternarratives by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons @
Humboldt State University. For more information, please contact kyle.morgan@humboldt.edu.
Recommended Citation






I am ….. confused I don’t know 
how to feel exactly. 
I see around me  
and everyone is devastated.  
It worries me, shouldn’t I  
be feeling the same? 
I see them, I hear 
and listen to what they need 
to say and that’s  
when it hits me, mi gente 
MI GENTE feels  
like a broken compass. 
 
Even after 
voting I feel small 
I feel powerless. 
Going to classes I see 
some of my professors, whom I have 
a lot of respect for, they don’t talk 
the same, you notice it while 
they teach. 
 
Some admitted that they too—feel powerless.  
It infuriates them because 
they are the ones we go to,  
to seek answers from and  
now when they say something  
we don’t feel as 
empowered because they too, 
are terrified for us. 
 
  
